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Latin a¢ ua, Now, remgmbering, that ooTave.
using a long spoon, and speaking“Latin{ The Dictionary of the French Acade-
my gives to the verb ‘“maintenir” the

fe ] osed to be ntial
elkimme At Cand ssacnbip following meaning—* Tenér au meme

accomplishments in our interoourse with _ ; o
bis Satanic Majesty, We thought was |%ah en etat de consistance,” which ia
must be the Devil Incarnato. English is—“To hold to the same ocon-

But on roflection, we bethought our- | $ition, ina state of consistenoy.”
solves of this fact : that nearly every Thi’_i’ pan M) “{“ o AA principle,
man of prominence in this place~and h:“““m_!"“' .g“n“‘l'h;;:ﬂ“ :’0“:"‘
oottt osed to the Reform | they are just and true. not look to
ylnciaity Wap Sppées 2 the queation of expedienoy, but to the
ultimate end—the sure and permanent

Party. ' We took courage, and oame to
ion, that there was no ne-

:‘::s;’;“::“:;;;} us, : triumph of trath .over falsehood, of

““Tots eall.ti'Hatler up, for he speaks Lattn, | Fight over wrong.' Let us imitate the

i example of that heroio Englishman, the

twentieth and last Earl of Oxford, who

And that will daunt the dovil.”
But, that we were quite sound in

when required by James te renounce his
principles, replied :

mind, and that gur views were precisely
“I will stand by your majesty ageinat

those entertained by nine tenths of the
all enemies to the last drop’of my blood ;

community in which we live.
With your permission, wo will now

but this is a matter of conscience and I

oannot comply.”

examino ““Vindicator's" reply to our artis
cles,

He tells us that the question of negro
equality, politioally, has - no connexion
with negro social equality and miscegona-
tion. There ws take issue with him, and
would call his attention to tho fact, that
in the records of history, sooial equality
was always conceded before political
The Poles, the Hungarians, the Irish,
enjoyed a high sociul status long before
they were admitted to political righta.
The Jews, through all their martyrdoms,
held high positions in Spain and else-
where, and were the social equals of
+heir persecutors, If then the extension
of civil and politioal privileges usually
succceded social equality, how long will
a race made our political equals, by our
own consent, abstain from demanding
that social equality which has always
been considerod of much less importance
than political equality.

Can you sit in Conventions with the
negroes, can you git in Legislaturcs with
them, can you vote for: them for high
and honorable positions, and “siy that
they cannot mingle with you _in the so-
cial circlo? Can you entrust to them, in
whole or in part, the making of your
Iaws, the representation of your interests,
in Stato and National Legis!atures, and
still deny them the right to sit with
you at Church, at the opera, and at the
five-side ?

Perhaps “Vindicator'zwillgay “yes—
we draw a distinct line at that'point.” But
what is.tBe Ratpealresalt 7 The aim of
the Raforﬁ’?dm to ‘obtain support
from the negro volers—without this
they cannot succeed. They offer the
negro a share of the offices—the Radi-

SUMTER.

E———
THE ART 0¥ RETIOENCE,

But there is art, the most consummate
art, in appearing absolutely frank, yet
never telling anything whioh it is not
wished should be knoown, in being
pleasautly chatty and conversational, yet
nevor committing oneself to a statement
or an opinion whioch might be used
against one afterward—ars est celare
artem, in keeping one’s own counsel as
wellas in other things. It is on:iylaﬂ:arn
long acquaintance with this kind of por-
son that you find out he has been sub-
tantially rotivent throughout, though
apparentlyso frank. Caught by his
easy mauner, his genial talk, his ready
sympathy, you have confided to him not
only all you have of your own, but all

on have of other people; and it is only
fong after, when you reflect quietly,
undisturbed by the magnetism of his
presence, that you come to the knowl-
edge of how reticent he has been in the
midst of this seeming frankness, and
how little recizrocity there has been in
your confidences together. You know
such people for years, and you uever
know really more of them at the end
than you did in the beginning. You
cannot lay your finger on a faot that
would in any way place them in your
power; and though you did not notico
it at the time, and don’t know how it
Jhas been done now, you feel that the{
have never trusted you, and have all
along carefully avoided anything like
confidence. But you are at their meroy
by‘your own rashness, and if they do
not deatroy you, it is because they are
reticent for you as well as toward you;
perhaps because they are good natured,
perhaps because they despise you for
your very frankness too much to hurt
you ; but, abote all things, not because
they are unable. How you hate them
when youn think of the skill with which

: e they took all that was oftered to "them
aLheeilicn “1'; Ma e A, that ebynaver let you see they gave nothing’
game. Tho Refo ust offer some- | 30k For their own part—rather by the
thing more. Radicals having general- jugglery of manner made you believe

that they were giving back as much as
they were receiving.

Perhaps it was a little ungenerous ;
but they bad the right to argue that if
you could not keep your own counsel
you would not be likely to keep theirs,
and it was only kind at the time to let
you hoodwink yourself so that you might
not be offended. In manner genial,
frank, conversational, sympathetio—in
substance absolutely ‘seorct, cautious,
never taken off their guard, never se-
duced into dangerous confidence, as
careful for their friends as they are for
themselves, and careful even for stran-
gors unknown to them—these people
aro the salvation as they are the charm
of society ; never making mischief, and
by their habitual reticence, raising up
barriers at which gossip halts and rumor

ly no social status to lose, will offer the
negro gocial equality. They have- not
done so yet, the line’ of demarcation
etill exists, though drawn on sand, The
negro will be easily purchased by such
a price. The black man has a natural
instinct that the whites are better than
himself. This has always been 80, St.
Pierre mentions it as existing amidst
the negro savuges of Africa, and all ex-
perienco tells us it exists horo, - To be
treated as the social equal of the whites,
be would make any macrifice. Should
the Radicals tendor them this boons,
would not the Reform Party have forced
it upon them? Would ‘the Reformers
follow in this aleo ? If no, thon their

dies.— Saturday Review. .
hopes of success rest upon a straw. O
If yos, then this country is relegafed PROFANITY,

to barbarism.
There are men who think miscegens-
tion is not only our destiny but our
duty. Among thinkors of this kind we
will mention!Michelet, one of tho most
powerful writers ot the age, and a
Historian of acknowledged authority, In
his celebrated work called “IAmour,”
in the first chapter of the second book,
he devotes cight pages of his brilliant
and seduotive language, to convinoe us
that we ought to marry black women,
Dootrines like these, when written in
France,do us no harm, but if the force of

One of the most common, and yet a
most disgusting vioo of the day, is the
use of profane langusge. The Good
Book says : | .

#Wkat comes out of the mouth des
fileth the man,” Then some men are
terribly defiled within, Some love to
hear themselves talk, and are yet so
barren of ideas that they try to render
emphatio their commonplace utterances
by senseloss oaths in every sentence
they utter, Few profane swearers have
an idea of the terrible nalure of their
sins, or of its efteots upon themselves,
If the consequences of this terrible vice

only resulted in the intense disgust of

ciroutestanoes eompels any party in the | those who are unwillingly foroed to heae
Bouth to adopt them as, their watoh- #'tlhah !int:otgldanot be rmh dangerous ;
ut when the influence of the swearer’s

:';:d';’m;h’ rosale. can be. eartly oatha is considered, in the offect of this

heart-hardening sin of blasphemy upon
the swearer himself, the matter becomes
of terrible importance and duﬂly alarm.

The action’of the Reform Party tends
dirocl.ly;to.foroe.tha Radicals to intro-
duce mocial equality into their plet-

ing. In the sssumption of the power
form. To this extent it is a great evil, | of God, in damning his own lonlﬁ the
and will lead to untold mischief, If the |#Wearer commits the sin of blasphemy,

: the moat blighting to the sonl of any of
Radioals pursuo this course, the ex-¢yi0 sins prosoribed in the word of God.
perionce of the past shows that the| Prom a meral and sooisl point of view,
Reformers will imitate thoir example. |it is & low, vulgar and seuseless habat,
When the writer of these lines was | that no one with a partiole of resspeot
laboring, through the press, to ocons|for himaelf or others should engago in.
Yinoe our people, that a very limited | Dr. Wite,

atall: ‘B suok oconversions ocan "be |
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* .« The” Scaffold.

!iu_nlcn of .l_'a;;; ‘Jeotor Fhillips at
Rithmand," VareA Triglo Story of
Love and Murder, : 4
“No eriminal oase, within_the memory

of the oldest gitizens.of \Virginis, has

awakened throughous that State an in-
tarest or exoitement that can be in any
way compared with that oreated by the

Drinker’s farm murder, the pefpetrator

of whioh paid the penalty of his orime

in Richmond on Friday last, by death
on the goaffold. The deed for whioh he
forfeited his life was comitted more
than throe years ago. T'o realixe the guilt
of the murderer, and the ciroumstan-
ces of the orime, it is necossary for the
reader to go back a'few years to the days
when war was still shedding its baleful
light over the whole Southera country,
when every Virginian was a soldier, and
the State was one great battle-field.

SEVEN YEARS AGO.

One spring day, in the year 1863, a
weary confederate soldier, travel-worn
and footsore, stopped atthe door of a
farm-house in the county of Eesex. He
was a young man, hardly of age, and the
sallow complexion of his beardlees face,
no less than his hollow cheeks and foe-
ble step, betokened the presence of dia-
easo in his emaociated body. He drag-
ged himself up the steps, and then al-
most exhausted—too weak even to
knock—sank upon a bench in the poroh.
Bat there was no need for knocking ; a
lady to whom the dingy rebel *gray
was dear as the uniform worn bya dead
and a living brother, discerned him long
before he reached the gate, and now
opened the door to give the soldier wel.
come. Io kind words she bade him
enter and receive the hospitality which
she, her sister, and their aged mother
were glad to extend. He did efiter, and
under that humble roof he lingered for
months—for on the very night of his
arrival digease obtained the mastery of
his body. He was

SICK ALMOBT UNTO DEATH,

and while the fever raged he was carc—
fully and tenderly nursed by the same
kind woman whose thin hand had clasp-
ed his as he orossed the threshold on
that May cvening. 8he was ever at Lis
bedsiae, administering the cooling por-
tion and the goothing draught, bathing
his burning forehead, exoluding the foo
bright sunlight from the room, adjusting
the rapings about his form, and reading
to him when ho wus convalescent and
able to hear. These kind offices, under
God, saved the life of Jas. Jeter Phil-
lips. His preserver was Mary Emily
Pitts.
A NATURAL RESULT.

She fell in love with her patient, and
he, apparently, with his purse. Sho
was nearly ten years his senior, and
there was but little trace ef youthful
beauty in her face—sho wus passee.
But then she was intelligent and well
rend; sho had a better mind and a
warmer hoart than her patient ; she was
not homely, and she had been so kind
to him during all those weeks of suffer«
ing just drawing to an ond. So thought
Phillips, and he did what many other
meh would have done. Hardly was he
strong enough to walk about, before
the sick soldier fell upon his knees and
swore he loved her beyond all else on
earth. And she? She did what most
women would have done under thesame
oircumstances ; the patient, blue~eyed
boy had won her heart. She listencd to
his words of love, accepted his offer of
matrimony. On the 18th of July, 1865,
a minister was summoncd, and James
Jeter Phillips and Mary Emily DPitts
wore, by the simple ceremony of the
Baptist Church, made busband and
wife.

AFTER MARRIAGE,

For a short time all went well ; but
only two months after marriage Phillips
becamo restless, and talked of doing
something fora living, and, in truth he
was now well enough to work. His
wife and the mombera of her family
begged him to stay in Essox and carry
on the farm. But no,he had a father
and mother in Eastern Virginin, near
Richmond, and he would goand consult
them about his future business. Soone
night he packed up his olothes nnd tho
next morning started off, promising to
comeo back in a few weeks. DBut woeks
and months, nearly a year, passed before
he was again seen in Kssex; and mean
time his wife grow thinner, paler, sadder,
and though she said she often heard
from hlm, people began to whisper ““de~
serted,” when ﬂer name was mentioned.

THE RETURN.

But he did come at last and remained
in Essex until IPebruary, 18067—six
months and more, 'Then, to her great
joy, he proposed to take her to his own
home, which, he said, was in the coun-
ty of Henrico, not far from Richmond.

n the 16th of February they lett the
old homestead in Essex and took the
oars for Richmond, On Baturday eve-
pning they arrived in the oity, and put
up at the Virginia House, a second
olpul boarding:-house near the Capitol
square, To the landlady Philips intro-
daced his companion as hia, wife, and
they ocoupied a  room -together. The
next morning they took breakfast to-
gether, and wers seen at the table by
soveral of the boarders. Bhe spent the
mor in her ochamber, complainiug of
beidiknwell ; he wont out, and did not
roturn until after dinner. She was ait-
ting with the landlady in the parlor,
when a footstep wes heard on the porch,
and she ran out, exolaiming, “Thera's
Jeter now.” She was never seen again
at.the boarding-house, and the onl
clue 4o her whereabouts was a remar
made a few momenta before, to the of<

was koing to take
het to the country to'see'hla I‘Gtﬂ;ﬂ K
with whom she was unacquainted.
© 1A DEAD WOMAN IN THE wOOUS,"
. Just eloven days after that Sanday,
pan old gentleman of : Heprico :Jounty,
| walkin shrqud.h his wooded _property,
found the dead body of a woman . lying
almost immediately in his path. The
of was an unfrequented one, a lon
istance from the farm-honse, but not
very far from a negro, oabin. No at-
tempt had heen made to hide.the body.
It was lying upon its face, and . the
damp garments were decently smoothed
out. One hand was under the head
aund the other, stretohed out at fall
longth, tightly clasped a tufc of grass.
There was bruises about the eyes; the
nose was broken i there wero finger
marks about the throat and the arms;
legs and abdomen seemed to have boen
beaten with some heavy, blunt intru-
ment ; on the ground, just beneath the
brensts, was & peol of what appeared to
be blood and water.
AN INQUEST HELD,

The finding of the body having been
reported to tho nearest magistrate, an
inquest was held, and the jury found
that disceased came to her death by
violence at the hands of some person or
persons unknown, whereupon the body
received a pauper’s burial. But the
faots being published in the newspapers
of the day, created an exoitement almost
unparalleled, the officers of the law were
aroused, and every effort was made to
disoover the, perpetrator of a murder
committed under such mysterious oir-
cumstances, and upon a young and ap—
parently respectable woman, But all
effort seemed unavailing, and when af-
ter two months the murdered woman
had not been identified, new sensations
took the place of this, and the “Drink-
er's Farm Murder” scemed forgotten by
the world,

ARREST OF PHILLIPS,

Meanwhilo a zealous magistrate and
an expert deteotive were at work, and
four months after the finding of the
body the community was startled by the
announcoment that a yousg man hith.
erto of unblemished reputation, and the
son of an ex-sheriff, had been arrested
as the perpetrator of the Drinker's Farm
murder, and committed to jail. The
aocoused was Jeter Phillips. The mur-
dered woman was said to have been his
wife, The news was the more startling,
beoause Phillips was supposed to be
a single man, and at the timo of
his arrest was actually engaged to be
married to tho daughter of a well-known
citizen of Henrico County. But in his
trunk were found articles of woman’s
apparel, several woman’s trinkets, and
books with the name ‘Mary KEmily
Phillips” upon the fly leaves; and, to
"orown all, the oartificate of mariiage was
brought from Iissex County, and with
it came the brother of Mra, Phillips,
who had been presont at the weddiog,
and who idontified the cxhumed body
as that of his murdered sister.

LODGED IN JAIL.

The prisoner was vory soon visited by
Miss Roxanna Pitts, the sieter, and
Mr. B. I, Pitts, the brother of the de-
coased,

“IHow are you Frank ? ITow ar¢ you,
Roxy?” exclaimed Phillips.

Both drew back, and the brother
cried out, “Don’t touch him, Roxy !”

Phillips repeated the words, “Don’t
touch me,” and with head hung .retired
to another part of the cell.

“WIERE 18 MY SBISTER ?”

Mies Pitta then asked : “Mr. Phillips,
whore is my sister, whom you took from
us on the 15th of February £ No reply.

Prosently Phillips inquirod when Mr.
Pitts left home. The lattor exclaimed,
“Home! Whoso home ?”” No reply was
given, but Philips sat down and Mr.
Pitts continued : “Where. is your wife ?
Did you carry her to Surry, as you
said 7" Still no answer, and Miss Pitts
then asked, “Oh ! Jeter, do you remem-
ber what ocoured in our parlor on the
18th of July 7"’ She allnsed to his wed-
ding day.

«\ great many things,” he replied.

“Do yourecmember when you sat on
the sofa with Miss Anna Dishman and
she asked whether you were frightened?
You told her ‘No ;" and asked if your
voico trombled, when you said, ‘I will.
You said Em was more frightoned than

ou.”

Tho prisoner again hung his head in
silonge,

Frank Pitts then asked, “Do you re-
member promising to protect her, saying

olearly you would ?”
Receiving no ropl{i Mises Pitts asked
aynham, the min-

if110 knew that Dr.
ister who performed tho marringe cere-
mony, was with them.-

¢TI have heard so0.”

“Can you faoce him 7”

“Yes,”’

“Can you faco our mother I

“Yes, I can.” :

¢ Your mothor 7

¢Yen, Ican face anfbody,” he answer-
ed, with a slight smile.

Misa Pitts then remarked in a low
tone, “I left at home a heart broken
mother and sister, who have not tasted
food since Satnrday. You have dis-

raced one mother and broken another's
ﬁanrt ! Here we stand side by side, with
a just God looking down uponus ! Oan
you deny that you murdered my poor,
.dear sister ' '
« “] refer you to my counsel for
awor to that,”

 ¢Ileft at home,” coutinued Miss
Pitts, ‘'a mother who wante to-know

HER DAUGH TER'S DYING WORDS,

What did my slster nr "

The'prisoner was still silent, and the
visitora rose. Miss Pitts exolaiming, as
she looked once more upon the prison-
er, “My God! My God ! Could he
offor mo the hand that olagped my sis-
ter’s throat I” ;

Phillips turned away with tears in

B8 ona

EITY A

+| ever wronohed a tear from his o{eh.
th,

a3, and

. i TRIALAWD CONVIOTION. * ¢ -
Seon after came (hb trial, when, fo

the presencs of an. immense sudience,
the more , and: more convioting testi

mony was addnoed, Xt was proved that
Jeter Philips had martied Mary Emily
Pitts ; that they came to 'Richmond on

ity

& | the 17th of Kebruary, 1867 ; that they

were at the boarding house and oo the
street together on the next . day ;.that
eloven days after she was fonnd murder-
ed io Drinker's Wood ; that her hus-
band bad made no inquiries ‘for her ;
and that during these aloven days he
bad plunged into a round of gayety lit-
tle befitting the ciroumstances. Let-
ters were also produced written by him
to his wife’s family, weoks after her
doad bady. was found, in which he pres
sented, firat, she was with him and well,
then she was siok, and finally she had
the look jaw, and her life was despair-
od of by the physicians, It was estab-
lished that he had always deported him-
self as an unmarried man ; that he had
been paying attentions looking towards
marriage, with a yoqu lady of Henrico
County ; that his family were keptyin
ignorance of his marriage, and that he
was in the house to which the body of
his murdered wife was brought by the
poroner, and would not go to see it.
Yot the evidenoe was purely ciroumstan-
tial, and Brat jury could not agree upon
a verdict. Another could not be found
in the oity nor ocountry, and a wvenire
had to be summoned from remote parts
of the State. Then he was convioted of
murder in the firat degree, and sentenced
to be hangod on the %th of November,
1868.

But ip this case there was tobe a
most unusual and emphatic fulfilment
of the old saying,

WHILE THERE'S LIFE THERE'S DOPE,

First, the ocnse was carried to the
Court of Appenls on bille of exception
filed by the prisoner’s counsel during the
progress of the trial. This involved
respites and a delay of months, but the
high tribunal to which the appeal was
addregsed saw nothing in the technical
questions raised, and Fn a learned de-
oission affirmed the judgment of the
lower judicatory.  Everybody then
thought that Phillips must die, and he,
deeming death pigh, is said to have
made a confesgion to his spiritual advia
ger, and given instructions as to the
disposition of hiz trunk and its contents.
But not so. His counsel bad in the
meantime matured a plan involving, as
it turned out, a whole year’s delay. The
caso was brought before the United
States Distriot Court (Judge Under-
wood) on a writ of habeas corpus,
and the prisoner's discharge was
asked for om the' ground that
the judge by whom the sentence of
death was pronounced was diequalified
by the Fourtcenth amendment to the
Constitution of the United States, and
that the judges of the Court of Appeals,
by whow the nmentence was affirmed,
wero laboring under the same disability.
It took Judge Underwood a long while
to get into the merits of the oase, but
finully he decided adversely to the
potitioner, and an appeal was takou to
Chief Justice Chase, who also, only last
spring, deocided that Phillips was not
entitled to discharge. While these
matters were in progress, the Governor
of course had to be appoaled to, to stave
off the day ot exccution, and Phillips
was

TWELVE TIMEE RESPITED.

When Chief Justice Chase’s decision
became known a desperats effort was
made to obtain a commutation of the
sentence of imprisonment for life, and a
petition to that end, signed by about five
hundred persons, was presented to Gov.
Walker. The Governor took a foew weeks
to consider the matter, but hia final de-
cision was announoed on the 16th inst. It
was that
PHILLIPS MUST DIE.

The prisoner’s spiritual adviser, Rev.
Dr Jeter, (after whom he was named)
was seleoted to inform him of his fate
and went immediately from tho Exeou-
tive mansion to the county jail and obw
tained an interview with the doomed
man. On entering the coll Phillips
rose and stepped forward, and oxtended
his hand to the doctor. After inter—
ohangiog a few commonplace remarks,
and after a briof but solemn and sug-
gestive silence, the reverend doctor
gently as possible broke tho news, and
with tearful eyes told Phillips that tho
end of his days was fast approaching.—
Phillips received the information stoic-
ally—yen, almost indifforently, merely
remarking: “Well, I thought that’s the
way it would be.” e evinced neither
emotion nor surprise. The stolid de-
meanor and unconcerned maunner which
he has all along maintained, was in no
wise altered. 1ie stared fate in the fuce
and made no sign of fear nor show of
remorge. The dootor romained with
him about half and heur, advising him
to look' away from the things of this
earth, to ocase to hopo for huwman intoers
position, to sottlo his worldly affairs,
and to make his poace with his God.

1118 DEPORTMENT IN PRISON.

Tho deportment of Phillips io prison
is worthy of notice. During the whole
of his long imprisonmont he nover but
onoe seemed nffected by the prospect of
death. Not that he showed abaolute in-
difference, but he wasa man of strong
will and had schooled hlmsalf to takiog
things coolly. He never showed sur-
prise, he seemed emotionless, Nothing
To
the la8t he waa in exoollont health, and
his handsome parsonal Wppearanne was
altered but little by confloement. His
lfpetito was always excellent, and he
always alopt well, IIo read his Bible
and hymn book regularly, but never
aeomcg to oare partioularly-for the com:

any of clorgymen, though heé alwaya
?ccoiwd thom poiitoly. Ho was an

7 VR LasF WGHS OF BanTR. .
At sn sarly hogr_yesterdsy woratog
i et of the omed ek

b

: the doomed nn{y«d
¢d to the Egecutive mausion and made
a fervans appeal to the Govardor for o
commutation of peatence 'of the ocourd,
statiog that the disastrous consequence
that had llj"udi befallen the immedi-
ate mombers of hia faimily would proba.
bly: be grestly aggravated hy the. exes
oution of his son, . . ' & .

The Govetnorlistened with _fl'olin%to'
the appeal of the disiressed parent, but
declined firmly to grant his request.—
Mr. Phillips soon sfterwards conveyed
to his son the intelligence that tho last
ray of hope had departed and was sur-

rised to hear from his son’s owa

rips what he never before believed,
that he ' i :
WAS QUILTY OF MURDERING HIS WIFE.

The scene was traly distressing ; both
were in tears, and !ﬁe venerable, man
told his son that he bad hoped that he
would at least have the consolation of
going to his grave with the beliof that
his son was innocent of a orime =0 foul
and unoatural. He  then. bade him
farewell, forever; and last night Mr.
Woodward, the minister, was with the
prisoner during the fore part of the eve-
ning, and the prisorier engaged freely
in conversation with him. About 10
o'clook the minister shook Lands with
the prisoner and left him. He then
lounged about the room till about 1 or
2 o'clock, when he undressed himself
and went to bed. After lying a few
moments he beeame quite restless, and
oross, and sat upon the side of the bed.
Here he sat awhile and finally got up
and walked up and down the floor for a
few moments, and then went to bed
and slept soundly until 6 o'clock this
morning.

PREPARING FOR DEATH.

At b o'clock he awoke, rubbod: his
oyes and stared vacantly about the
room. Hearose jn a few moments
thereafter, stripped himself to the waist,
washed himself and combed his hair.—
He took considerable care in the ar.
rangement of his ourls. After this he
took his Bible, opened it, and read a
ohapter. .He showed no signs of
norvousness during this time, but read
with grest composure. At a few minutes
before 1 o'clook the prisonor was
brought in the yard by Deputy Sheriff
Walsh, who walked immediately behind
and supported him, They wers “2llowed
Drs, Joter and Diockinson. His arms
were pinioned in front of him. He wore
a linen coat and black pants and black
slouch hat. He walked slowly and
oautiously up the stops, his cyes all the
while resting on the ground in front of
him. He wore a sad look, but not a
muscle of the face moved.

ON THE SCAFFOLD.

Mounting the scaffold he took a seat
in a chair immediately under the beam.
Sheriff Smith then from the socaffold,
and with great teoling, stated that he
had been oalled upon to perform a
solemn duty, one which was the most
paivful he had ever had to perform, and,
turniog to the prisoner, said: “If you
have anythiog to say ample time will be
given you.” The Rev. Mr. Diockson
then stepped forward and read the
prisoner’s

DYING CONFESSION.

“T acknowledge that I am guilty of the
erime for which I am condemned, and de-
serve the punishment whioh the lawpro

nounces against me. Circumstanoces of
my orime are mainly as they were pre-
santed in the testimony on my trial, I.
lived unhappily with my wife. Isoarce-
ly know when I formed the purpose of
getting rid of her, While on my last
visit to her mother, I revolved thé'
subject in my mind. After I brought
her to Richmond, mr purpose was
settled. I borrowed a pistol, and on Sun-
day evening took her from the boarding
house nod we walked to the place where
her body was found, and murdored her.
I confess the greatness of my guilt, and
I do not understand how I should have
been led to commit such a dreadful deed.
I have confessed it with sorrow before
God, and hope that he has forgiven me
throuzh the merits of Jesus Christ. Ao

knowledging my sin before the world,
I bope that all will forgive me now. 1
die 1o poace with all men, but with a
deep sense of my guilt and unwiithiness.
I wish to say distinotly, before God and

all porsons present, that I am alone in
my guilt. Not one suggosted my orime
to me, knew my purposo, or gave me the
slightest countonance in my deed,
cithor befors or after the aot.. All the
runiors thut I was engaged to bo mar-
ried or was in love are entiroly false.—
I had no motive for the commiasion of
my crime, but to escape from a oconnec~
tion which seemed to destroy my pros

peots for happiness in life, I bid you'
all furewell, hoping that we may meet
again where sin and sorrow are up-
knowan. Lot others be warned by m
example and fate. And now I yield my
body to the dust, in hope of a joyful
rosurrootion, und I commend my soul to
God, who gave it, and the l.ord Jeaus
Christ, who I think, redeemed it by
His procious blood, aud fitted it,
through grace, fomHis etornal kingdom.

(Signed) Javes Jeren Prinuies.”
A PRAYER FOR THE CONDEMNED

twas then offered up to the' Throne of
Graco.by the Iev. Dr, Jeter, alter
which Dr. Jetor turned to the dootned
man, and his extended hacd was taken
by: Phillips, who rested his head upon
the dootor’s shoulder and wopt. Dr.
Diokinson vext took him by the hand,
when ho'again wept upon. the .shoulder
of that gentleman. he Priaoner then
oordially shook Sheriff Smith and others
on the scaffold by the hand, thanked
the officora for their . kindoess, and
statod his readiness to die. At 1.20
o'olock tho apiritual advisers of Phillips

T

Y|4t wust be a pleasunt life to swing

his ofiders, snd réquestsd ki to say
those present, which ‘the “sheriff
oeeded ito-do.. His ‘logs ' werd
pinioned, snd, at »
the shoriff, at ‘praci
James Jeter Phillips was . .

. . LAUNOHED INTO ETERNITY. .

The body fell with s dull, heavy
thud, and for s moment there. wms bo’
motion save the vibratlon caused by the
fall ; then followed a series’ of ' violeat
stn:%glu and convulsfons, whioh grew
less frequent and more foeble durln
the anoceeding fow minutes, at'the en
o!'-gﬁioh time no signs of life: were
visible. . . ..

A Poot’s Dieam of the Soul.
N R

L1387 uim CHILD.

For, as be £ll bards, he was born of baauty,
And with a natural fitness o dr hw down
All tanos and shades of bemmty to his soul}
Even as the rainbow: tinted shell, whioh lles
Miles du}: at the bottom of the sea, hath all
Colors of skiea and fowers, and gems and
plumes, : :

Forwms are like sea-sholls on the shore) tﬁo}
snow
Where the mind ends, and not how far it has
beun. f )
Featus,

HIDDEN amobg common stones, in a
hill.sido of Germany, an sgato repossd
in deep tranquility. The roots of a violet
twiuos about 1t, and as they embraced
more and more olosely, year by 'year,
thére grew up a silent friendship be-
tween the stone and the flower. In
Bpting, when the' plint moved above
the surface of the earth, it travsmitted
genial sun warmth, apd oarried dim
amethystine light in to the dark home
of the mineral, Lovingly it breathed
forth the secrets of its life, but the
agate could not underatand its speach ;
for a lower form of existence has merely
a vague feeling of the presence of the
grada above it, But from ociroling de-
greea of vogetable life,s irnlky, through
the violet, passed a uub!fa influence into
the henrt of the agate. It wanted to
grow, to apread, to rnu annrd into |
the light. But the laws of- its being
girdled it round like a chain of iron.

A shepherd came and stretched him.
sclf fondly by the side of the violet, and
piped sweet pastoral musie, thinkin
the while of the fragrant breath ang
deep blue eyes of her he  loved. The
flower recognized tho tones as a portion
of its own soul, and breathed forth
porfumes in barmony. Her deeply
moved inward joy was felt by the
mineral, and kindled enthusiastio lon
ing. Under the glow whick rendors all
forms fluid, the chain of necessity. re-
laxed, and the agate expressed its
aspiration for vegetable life in the form
of mosses, roots, and leaves, But soon
it touched the wall of limitation; up-
ward it oould uot grow,
A compounder of medicines and
amuiets came digging for roots and
minerals. He pounded the moss. agate
to dust, and boiled it with the violet.—
The souls passed away .from the de.
stroyed forms, to enter again at some
perfoct union of thought and affection,
—a marriage between some of the infi-
nitely various manifestations of this
oentral duality of the universe. The
apirit of the agate floated far, and was
finally attracted toward a broad inland
lake in the wilds of unknown America.
The water:lilies were making love, and
it passed into the seed to which their
union gave birth. In the deep tran
uility of the forest, it lived a snowy
lily with a golden heart, gently swayed
on the waters to the sound of rippling
murmurs. Brightly solemn was the
moon stillness there. It agitated the
breast of the lily; for the mild planet
shed doewy tears on his brow, as he lay
sleeping, and scenped to axy mournfully,
«], too, am of thy kiodred, yet thou
dest not know me.” :

Svon came the happy days when the
lily wooed his bride, Graocfully she
bowed toward him, and a delicious lan-
guor melted his whole being, as he
fondly veiled her in a golden shower of
aroma. Itsspiritual essence porvaded
the atmosphere. The birds folt its in~
fluence, though they knew not whence
it was. The wood pigeons began to oo,
and the mocking bird poured forth all
the loves of the forest. The flowers
thrilled rospousive to their extromost
roots, and ull the little blossoms wanted
to kiss each other.

The remembrance of mineral exis-
tenoc had passed away from the lily;
but with these sounds came vague
reminiscences of kindied vibrations, that
wrote the aspirntion of the agate in
mosay higrog rphiua on its bosom.—
Among the tall trees, a vine was. dnoes
ing and lnughing in the face of the sun

so blithly high up in the air,” thought
tho l_iﬁ: “0), what would [ ‘give to be
o,mach noarer to the stars!” He
Jeaged his head, and tried to imitate the
vine; but the waters gently sawayed him
backward, and he _;)foll); eep on the
bosom of the lake.™ A’ troop of buffiloes
came to drink, and in aport they pulled
up the lilies, and tossed themn on their
Liorua.

Tho soul, going forth to entera new
bodyy arrived on the Southern sliores of
the Rhono, at the courting time of bloa
goms, and iaconmp o winged seed, from
whioch & vine leaped forth, Joyous waa
ita life in that sunuy olime of grapes and
olives. Beautiful rainbow-tinted fairios
hovered about it in swarms. They
waltzed on'the leaves, add swung from
the tondrils, playing all 'mmoner, of
morry tricks, 1f a drowsy one felh:
naleep in the flower-bolls, they tormen-

tod him withoat meroy, tiokling his nose

? wl:i; t‘ .’;nﬁ:b!dl
L ] b the % ]
:"ﬂ' W iltin:thi-frﬁi_ tiou' ho stated
tnghqm‘ ith thathe had none’ hat |

wars dea i d
ﬁﬁl:l? "". ‘o'{l?:: 3‘

| to be msleep in a- fox

bhe kindlieat feelings ‘toward hiia_sud |the bl

trumpetd, and s Eo BqHe 8
f orjoke g | But >
L A

imps; for their oapera: RO T
in, ?-’n'i--_t heart they, ng«‘q%;i‘tli
th-r'yo, and -alw;;-‘.'m;,\ “¢
rfutbes, or preseuts of galden's,]
ust; from oné to Ibﬂ‘“ﬁ@h l$ §

wanda.” They could not: ¥ ]
If they wanld; becatse: &3’-%;3,
the fairies havemo socrets} but'

graceful song they sang'of ‘ilbt_-h"ﬂ\
kissed by,ﬂy-win;,q 5151”’ pr g’n_u
Yo i OF"
Star-twinkle serenaded !*-.Jrap,in‘ th
bosom of u rose, W A S
It was a pleasant life ' the s¥ine le
among'the butterflies and ‘fujrica;’ b&
 the stars seemed just as far off as
e was a lily; and’ when he saaw:"thé
great trees spread their - brunohis ‘hig
above himy, he wished ‘that ‘hé''eo
grow strang, brave, aud ualf;ﬁ:t’aip‘ip
like thém, ' Whila.such wishes wat’i_‘l‘
his-heart, a traveler psssod “that wa
singing light carois as ha wond, m.!ﬂ
oareless
the stem broke, aud it "huog” Juit
from the branches. The fairies woura

swoet requieme as its  spirit ‘pass

With calm bappiness he gaxed upon the
silent stars, or watohed h
'.

whole air with ‘fragrance. “'Thé olive
trees, the walnuts, “aod “the ~almonds

loves, and the zephyrs;
lingered apong q_:lg. iimbhx,*'to te
marvellons atoriea of ‘the . winds . they

lovingly twined each other with vernal
orowns from hijs glossy leaves, talked of
primal spirits, veiled in never-anding
varieties of form, gliding in- harmonios-
through the universe.
bees, the musio of pastoral flytes, ‘and’
the silver flow of  little waterfalls,

of these divine voicos.: SBometimes lon
processions of beautiful youths, o"rownaﬂ

hymus in worship of tho muges. The
guardian nymps of fountains up among
the hills leancd forward on their flowing
aros, listeniog to the tuneful sounds ;
aad often the flash of Apollo’a harp,
wight be seen among the trees, lighten-
ing the foreat with a golden fro.

Amid this quiet grandeur, the oak
forgot the prettiness of his lifo with the
uimble fairies. " But when he looked
down on littlo .streams’ fringed with
oleander and myrile, or saw bright-
wioged butterflies. and radiamt' 1
birds sporting in vine:festoons, he Felt a

soing, a8 if Lhey were somohow allied $o

little animals oxoitod a vague rnstless-.
vess ; and when he saw goats skip from
rook to rook, or sheep following the flute
ot the shephered far ovei the plain, the
sap moved more brisk)
and he bogan to ask, "{Iuw is it-beyond
those purple hills ? Do trees and'Dryads
live thera?:- And these moving things,
aro their loves more lively and. parfeet
than oura? Why cannot [ also :follow
that musioc? Why must I stand asill,
and wait for all things to como to' me?”’
Kved the. brilliant ' lizard, wheu: he
orawled over his bark, or twined about
his stews, roused within. hima faint
desire for motion. And when the winds
and trees whispered to himn their pastoral
romunces, he wondered ' whether the
incs, the hazlus, and the zephyrs; thero
oyond, could tell the -story of ' love

met 80 noar them, to bid each other
farewell with such a lingering kiss.—
There came no apswer totheso querioe ;
but the marble statue of Katerpe, in
the grove below, swiled sigaificantly
up u him, and the bright wurblings* of
flute were heard, which sounded. like
the uttcranoe of her smile. A Dryad,
cowned with “laurel, and bearing o
branch of luurel in her - hands, was. jn-
spired by tho muso, and spake prophet-
ioally : - “That was tho  divino voice

[ will revenl all things,”

Long stood the oak nmong those Gre-
oian hills. 'I'he  whisperings of the

iar friends.
hymos, ascompanied by watblings, o

?oldnu harp, remained wmysteries

ound as the atars,

unconsciously moved in harwony, . the
unintulligible sounds passed into . his
inmost being, and modified his cutward

illars to an altar of Juve ;.
Dryads throw mosses amf
Iauds over the degaying reots. . |
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They say an Idaho girl puts on atyle
[bagauso shie cleans hef teeth with. tho

ashe wus brou

Wwith a butterfly’s feathor, or piping

ht'wp. to be noat, and

yoty, he awitohed “tha" vine,
; utogg-:

over the droopiog ‘blossoms, and mang.

away: 26

Oa tho heights of - Motat'~ Hlelicon, *
oak-blossoms were tremplous with love
when the vine:spirit floated over them:  *
He entered into an acorn, and . beoama ™,
an oak. Serenely noble was hia life, in
a grove conseorated to the mpsed,—

enameled with fowers, which filled -the

whispored to him all tho stories’uf their
a3 ‘b‘, : g“' b{i S

had kissed in foreign olimes. "The " .
Dryads, as they leaned against him, and  ;
he murmer of
wingled ever with the melodious chime *

with garlands, and bearing - branches of -
laurel, passed slowly by, singing' choral :

le
sympathy with the vines an. the <blos— .

his own being. The motion of the busy . |

in. his vyeios, °

between the moon and the hills, “that -

of Buteipo; sho says, be patient, and’

Eutaﬂ:e’n fluto, with harmoonio vibrations:
from Krato's silver lyre, and Apollo’y, 1

owth, To process of titwe, & . wood.:
glmo' "folled the magaiflegne . trée, for

wod Fﬁﬂpilﬁ.‘: i
groen  gu¥~" |
W
o

butt aitd ofu.blacking-brush, She spys
duesn’t care what folky thTake onn o i

own majastic
shadow dancing bu ‘the “verdané turf,
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forests bocame like the voices of famil-y
But those grand ehora!uﬂ

Lo, Iy
Yot all hjs. ﬁﬂgﬂi
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